e Y 3 n „ = . | 
4 ” - * 8 0 WIFE 4 OY 4 " 8933 M — * IT NY Pay wh * 1 ANG, dels, * 4 2 4 Ati a, hl, 9 11 n 
iq 70 N * . . hou * . 'F | ES, FR OY , * n Wenn . 2 * 1 3 ; 
Cc 4 of * - ' . on . * % g „ . 9 — ; ASI 4 Foes. i at bs 
A * nds * : 
. p * 
* = i IFY 
— 
75 . 
* \ ol 
* 


1 439 


EX PARTY; 18 


nn Warn ve D NN * 


i 
COMIC PIECE, 
IN TWO ACTS, 

48 ACTED AT "_ | 4 ens” 1 5 


. ambitioſd 
Tapenae, Jon. Sat: 3. N 


LONDON: . 5 


Printed for J. DEBRE 4 * oppoſite Wa Houſe, | 
_ . | | „ 


[Price One Shilling} 1 52 


. 
— 
* 
* 
* 
| 1 
b 
\ 
I 
1 — — 
2 4 . K 
* Ow 9 4 * * 
*. 8 1 
£ * » w * . 
3 " + 4 s ” 2 0 
1 * 
* * \ £ 
£ 
; 
"8... 3 
4 — 
, 2 
% N 
- * 
5-94 
+ 5 q 
A vs. # 
: TA 7 
4 * 
1 Sf * 
9 
1 
* 
* 
— 
* 
, 
— 
*. 
* 
k 
j * 
7 I 
7 
— en . | 
9 7 — — % — — 
r K ̃ꝗ ¹ꝗ⁰˙ ] . CCS — 


* L O O u, KR 


5 THE ene. 


Spoken by Mr. 7. | BANNISTER. a 


TRANCE there's ls magic virtue in a \ name, 
Which deals out cenſure, or diſperiſes fame! 
And that a taking title tends to raiſe, | 
Dreſs—Snuff — Quack Medcines-—-Pamphlets— Peers | 
-. : add. * 
Brick duſt call'd--Dentifrice, ls current paſs; ; 
And mutton-ſuet for- --Pomade de Graſſe! 
Some erys. © Corruption undermines a Nation,” : 
Start at a bribe, but touch a- compenſation. \ 
Poor Lady Muzzy can't a dram endure ; | 
Quite faints at brandy, but can fip-—Liqueur, 
Thus, a mere name can gild a nauſeous pill, 
Enflave our Reaſon, and direct our Will L 
Since wide extends this empire of caprice, 
Our Author, ſurely, has miſcall'd his Piece! 
«© The nur Party!” cries Sir Squander Daſh, 
« Oh, tis ſome wretched matrimonial haſh, 
© Where two poor Devils whine and mope together, 
« Loll---pick their teeth---look n blame the 
ce weather,” 
As Lady Liſtleſs with Her ets fits, 
Stares full at nothing---nods, and ſtarts by fits 1 
| While her gay Lord reclin'd on ſofa, lies! 
Twirls round his watch-key---yawns and rubs his eyes. 
Deſcending from the Great ſuppoſe we pop 
Into the ſnug back-parlour thro the ſhop, 
7 A 2 8 Where 
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Where a faint twilight o'er the dingy room, 

- Peeps from the dirty pane's congenial gloom ; 

Old Grub, with warm plaid gown and velyet cap, 
With Dear takes his after- dinner nap: 

Who joins in uniſon the ſocial doze, 

And ſnores reſponſive to his vocal noſe Y 
In bounces Miſs from ſchool-—flap goes the door 
Shook from the peg and rumpled on the floor, 
Down drops Papa's beſt wig---fo ſpruce, To neat! 
Freſh oil'd and powder d for churchwarden's ſeat! 

Papa growls, but Mamma attends all glee, 
While Miſs to crack d guittar, ſqualls ce Chere amie* 
Pleasd, cries Mamma, What think ye, if to-day 
We take our Betſy with us to the 7 on 
6 The bill of fare beſpeaks a welcome hearty, 5 
& Snug too, and ſociable— The FamiLy PART.“ 
The Famity PARTY hold your tongue, ſays he, 
The very name, egad's, enough for me! „ 
« Pm for what's new no need abroad to roam | 
„ For that dull Farce we've play'd fo tong at home,” | 
Thus, all fay, Dullneſs, with her leaden feal, 

Marks for her own, each Party en famille : 

But if ſage Critics condeſcend to fflare 

A Poet's treat, none thinks of ſumptuous fart; 

Bring Candour with you, a moſt welcome gueſt, 

To two light diſhes, by no French cook dreſt ! 

With thoſe, - our Friends we gratefully invite 
| To oupdomeſtic Party were een 
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ADVER” 


A n 


Px R E F A C E 8 have been generally confifered 
as Prologues to the Reader; and various have 
been the methods made uſe of in them, to depre- 
cate the cenſure, and conciliate the. fayour of the 
Public. Theſe have been long fince, as Chaucer 
ſays, © bolted to the bran;” nor would the Author 
of this dramatic trifle have adopted the practice on 
the preſent occaſion, did it not give him an oppor- 
tunity of acknowledging, that the very flattering 
reception it obtained on the Stage, was greatly to 


be aſcribed to the inimitable ot of Mr. 
J. BANNISTER, | 
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Old Spriggins, 
Jack Spriggins, 
Captain Rampart, 
Pinch, — Mr. R. PALMER. 
Servant. — Mr. AB BOTT. 
And Sir Toby Twaddle, Mr. J. BANNISTER: 


| Mr. BADDELY. #1 
Mr. ILIFF. 
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WOMEN. 


Mrs. Malmſey, , — Ns. WEB. 


SCENE - Bath. 
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Natural Hiſtory, tranſmitted by Mr. White, may be ſeen at 
J. Debrett's, who will thankfully receive the Names of fuck 
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WP HOTEL at BATH 


7, ung Spriggins (reading. 7 


Cc q E Gods! annihilate but time and ſpace 
00 And make two lovers happy.“ 


(Throws down the book + 


« A pretty Teaſonable requeſt for two lovers !” 

Egad! not ſo unreaſonable neither—for a man may 
travel in England as faſt as a balloon, if he will but fill 
the poſt-boy with the inflammable gas of the brandy 
| bottle, and readily empty his pocket of his BALLAST» 


Enter Captain Rampart. 


Capt. Rampart. Ha! if I can believe my eyes—my 
old Eton friend, Jack Spriggins ! 

Dung Sr My friend Rampart! to ſee you at 
Bath is fortunate indeed! But Why need you doubt the 
| FOE of your e wo: 


Ram 


Ok THE FAMILY PARTY. 
Rampart, Why, as 80ME of my ſenſes have deceived 
me, I didn't know whether the reſt might not be equally 

fallible; I THOVOHT I ſaw you alight at the Hotel, but 
was informed that there was no ſtranger juſt arrived but 
a Mr. Belmont. * * a 5 

Y. Sprig. O, I can explain this ſeeming inconſiſ- 

tency! | ES 

- Rampart. What, you are juſt come from Cambridge 
to ſtay out a thirty-pound quarterage, and have taken 
Belmont for a travelling name—being more genteel 
than that of Jack Spriggins ? 1 | 

Z. Sprig. No, no, I was going to tell 

Rampart. Or is it that your modeſty ſhrinks from too 
much popularity, and you're afraid of being tapped on 
the ſhoulder by a FRIEND, whoſe acquaintance you 
mayn't ſo eaſily $HAKE oH? | 

T. Sprig. No, faith, twas neither pride nor roguery, 
though, | pre row; they BOTH ſometimes aſſiſt the 
creation of new titles.—Y ou recollect my attachment 
to my couſin Laura? My father now urges me to 
marry the old Widow Wheezy, and ſo ſent me to Cam- 

bridge to break off my former connection. 
Nampart. Well, but what brings you to Bath? 

T. Sprig. The fight of my Laura's name in the newſ- 
papers among the ARRIVALS. S0 I inſtantly followed 
her, called myſelf Belmont, left my father (who 
is ſnug at his ſhop in the country) might ſee my name 
in the papers too, and, by joining us, make it rather too 
much of a FAMILY PARTY. J 

Rampart. And, I ſuppoſe, ſhe is ſent here to loſe the 
idea of your ſweet perſon—and while you are deſcribing 
the circles of a ball room, your father thinks you are 
deſcribing the circles of Euclid. 

Y. Sprig. Even ſo! os 
Rampart, Why it is but TRANSFERRING the feat of 
ſcience—making the calculations of algebra at a whiſt 
table Studying aſtronomy, through an opera-glaſs,— 
and hydroſtatics, at the Pump Room. 


Y. Sprig. Ha, ha, ha! You have not forgot the 
phraſe of a ſoph yet. | ks 
* | Ram- 
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Pampart. Forgot! : Why, I wasa whole year at Cam- 
bridge, except that part of it that I was RUSTICATED, 


and fo took lodgings in Covent Garden, and attended 


too, all the philoſophical lectures—at Newmarket!— 


But what is your preſent plan of operations? 


T. Sprig. THAT I leave to an abler engineer thas 
myſald; no leſs a man than Pinch, our College hair- - 


dreſſer, whom I have brought here with me as a tempo- 
rary valet. He has been in ſo many different ſituations 


of life, that he can aſſume any form with the en 5 


facility. „ 


Rampart. But what al him give up his College ö 
buſineſs to follow | 


7. Sprig, Why you muſt know, the only ſchool that 


Pinch is attached to, is the EpicuREANn; and a late 


Edict, forbidding good eating, wee gui " his © 
philoſophy and his ſtomach. | 


- 


. t. Indeed! * « 
Y. Sprige Ves, he fell a martyr to his gene 14 
was turned out for {mpggling into College a dinner in 


diſguiſe. 


Rampart. A dinner in diſguiſe! | 
T. Sprig. Ay, a pig in a portmanteau; 5 gooſe in a 


gown, and a calf's head under a tutor's wig! 


Rampart. Well, theſe are talents that need not be 


idle in this region of i intrigue, 


T. Sprig. But you ſhall judge I expect him every 


inſtant; I have ſent him to reconnoitre. He knows the 
Lady, by having dreſſed the family at our country 


races — But I hear him — Pm all impatience. (Enter 


Pinch.) Well, have you ſeen thedear charmer ? _ 


- Pinch. Oyes, I have ſeen the dear CHARMER- Carihy. / 
JT. Sprig. But may I hope for an interview? 
(with een / 
Pinch {(arily), Whenever you pleaſe, , 
V. Sprig. U his is an, unexpected happineſs! But will 
there be no obſtacle to our meeting? 
Pinch. None at all, unleſs you prevent it yourſelf.” | 
T. Spri 8+ Nay, chen Ill cen. 5 
B 2 Pinch 
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Pinch. Lord, you need not be 7 | 

the perſon would willingly come —— 32887 hate; | 
T. :prig. I he PERSON Pſhaw, you need not be ſo 

cautiouſly ſecret— This gentleman's an old friend. 

Pinch. Aye, and ſo is the perſon I hav RE ſeen! 

| Your Father! ao one fps ek 
T. *pr ig. My. Father! Nay, then all's ruin'd! 1 
thought nothing on earth could ever have dragged him 
from his counter. 

Pinch, Yes, the. mail coach, together with your 
ae, Mrs. Malmſey, and the ſhop porter for a = 

i 

Rampart. Why, faith, Jack, here” s an enemy in your 
own quarters. . 

Y. Sprig. Unfortunate, indeed! ! But prithee, dear 
Charles, deviſe ſomething for me, the fineſſe of gallan- 
IN is quite your FORTE, 

Rampart. Oh, you do me honour-—butt were I alit- 
tle: more acquainted with Mr, Pinch's talents, I could 
better think in what channel to employ them. 

. Sprig. Oh! he'll be ſufficiently communicative. 

Rampart. Well, but Before you commence hoſtili- 
ties, publiſh your "manifeſto. | Get a letter written this 
e 1 we plan the delivery. 

[Exit Young Spriggins. 

Pinch. Let me ſee I have been thinking—Suppoſe I 
was to endeavour to carry the letter by introducing mY: 
ſelf in my own trade—a lady” s hair-dreſler © 

Rampart. Bravo ! that's a hit 2bove your profeſſion, 
Pinch. Oh, Sir, I have belonged to fo many trades, 

that were I to honour the City with taking my Free- 
dom, there would he a conteſt which Com pany ſhould 
proton with a gold * 

Rampart, Really! 

Pinch. Oh, yes; my father thought two trades as 
neceſſary as two hands ; for he himſelf was a bookſeller | 
and a hatter ! N 

Rampart. What connection could there ths 


4. 


Pinch, | 
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Pinch. A very clear one—for many of his cuſtomers 


had no head for a book, but they all had a head for a | 
hat. 


Ramparts That indeed 2 
Pinch. So my father would fain have bred me both an 
apothecary and undertaker, that I might have play d 
into my own hands - but my mother thought there was a 
trick in THOSE trades, and ſo would have me- an 
attorney. 
Rampart. Conſcientiouſly circumſpe&t lect "Mo 
Pinch. Ves; but I ſoon was ſoon tired of the drud- _ 
gery of the deſk, got more creditors than clients, was 


clapt into jail, and inſtead of following the W | 
law follow'd me. 


Rampar 5 No uncommon caſe. 17 
Pinch. I then went into the phyſical line; for I had 
got a ſmattering of fatriery, and produc'd a univerſal |. 
medicine ; but after having ſpent all my time in writing 
letters of gratitude to myſelf, and my money, in pro- 


curing their inſertion in the papers——my medicine 
would not take. 


Rampart, How ſo? | 

Pinch. Becauſe no one would take my medicine. I 

then tried ANIMAL MAouerien, but that loadſtone 

wou'd draw no money. | 
- Rampart, No, becauſe its power was not puſh'd by - 

French impudence; and we had rather be cheated by 

any one than by our own countrymen But you were 

unlucky indeed! 

Pinch. Not much of that—for I then became Ma- 


nager of the wooden comedy, and interpreter to the 
waxwork-court of King Solomon! 


Ke. enter Young Spriggins. / ; 


T. Spriggins. Well, here's the letter if you can con- 
trive to deliver it, Pinch. | 


Pinch. That 11] do, tho'I ſhould be obliged to paper 
her hair with it.“ Miſs Laura Stanley.” (reads) Ves, 
yes, we Gentlemen of the comb are privileg d per- 


8 l ſons, 
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ſons, and "twill have 2 ſure paſſport under a tete and 
toupee itons. [Exit Pinch. 

J. Spriggins. I wiſh he may not be too ſanguine, 
Rampart. | 

Rampart. But did'nt he ſay, Laura Stanley? Why. 
faith; if I miſtake not, ſhe was one of 5 cotillion 
ſet laſt night in the rooms, and, egad, if I am right in 
the Lady, I am equally ſo in another eircumſtance—1 
can inform you of a rival. 

Z. Spriggins. A rival! 

Rampart. A moſt formidable one —a billiard acquain- 
taintance, whom I expect to call on me at the Hotel 
here NO leſs a man than Sir Toby Fwaddle! 

Y. Spriggins, Oh, I have heard # his name, he was 
knighted when he was partner with Alderman Giblet, 
the great poulterer, in Bear-binder Lane. 

Rampart. The ſame, and a moſt laughable {pecimen 
of ridiculous poverty; you'd en y — 5 
T. Spriggins. Pardon me, heaven forbid I ſhould ever 

be capable of adding inſult to the agony of diſtreſs. 

Rampart, And [think it equally unmanly, « t hang 
ce misfortune out to public ſcorn,” tis a hackney'd, but true 
obſervation, that we are not ridiculous for what v we 
ARE, for but what we AFFECT to be. 

7. Sprig. Well, I allow—— | 

Rampart, This, then, is the exact 3 Sir 
Toby, he has a decent annuity, and ſacrifices the com- 
forts of life, to ape the ſuperffuities; and will dine on 
two penn'orth of beef ala- mode, at noon, that he may 
figure away in the ſide boxes at night. PN 

Y. Sprig. That indeed! 

Ram art. His dreſs is the very epitome of his man- 
ners, ſhabbily genteel. He wears point ruffles, and a 
black ſtock, to hide dirty linen—his ſtockings WERE | 
WHITE SILK, till eternal waſhing gave them the YEL- 
LOW JAUNDICE, and by the conſtant ceconomy of 
coaxing, half of them has gradually ſunk beneath the 
HORIZON-of his ſhoe—His cloaths . Twaddle ſpeaks 
within.) but hark ! I hear him without. 

Sir Toby (peaking) If the Duke ſhould call, beg he'lt 
not think it neceſſary to wait. 


Enter 
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"Enter din Toby. ; 


Rampart, Jour ſervant. _ | 
' Rampart. Sir Toby, your öl Selben Theg "EY 


. -—- 
$ . 


to introduce you to my friend, Belmont—you! re come 


to take your revenge at billiards. _ 

Sir Toby, Oh, poſitively no, I am ſo exceltively ner= 
yous this morning, quite derange—T drank. too much 
champagne laſt night in the Creſcent, with that comical 

old invalid, Lord Lazarus, Doctor Drench, his phy- 
fician, and Count Quiz; my Lord would tale no — 
tho' in general ! have left 0 ſuppers. OS 


T. Sprig. Faith, I believe it. ? UA. ) 


Sir Toby. The Duke u muſt know ab recommen- 
ded matrimony to bis Tera, as an alterative, and 

he wiſh'd me to forward the preſcription, for, ſays he, 

Toby (flapping me on the back, at the hazard of diſlo- 

cating one of his emfciated fingers,) we all know, my 

dear Knight, what effect your Ae has with the 
Ladies. 

| Rampart. Nay, nay, the elegance of your Jadrefe i TH 

not quite ſo DISINTERESTED. Come, come, I know 
you are negociating for YOURSELF, 

Sir Toby. Why, indeed, I believe I Mus marry, if 

it is only to put an end to the rivalſhip of the Ladies. 

T. Sprig. Very conſiderate, indeed, Sir Toby. 

Rampart. Nay, Sir Toby,. I'm told it's no N that 
Laura Stanley is the happy fair. fo 

T. Sprig. Well, dane now, there can nothing 
be done among us people o faſhion, but half an hour 
carries it from the pump room to the parade. 

Rampart. Why, I know the Lady's aunt, Mrs. 
Malmfey, i is determined ſhe ſhall marry a man of 
faſhion. _ 

Sir Toby. Yes, in THAT ſhe is ſadthing of a more 
rational being than the reſt of the family, or I ſhould 
have cut the connection long ago. 

Y. Sprig. Oh! (Half afide.) 

8 { Afrde to Sprig. ) Now, Jack, for your family 
portraits: —put the old gentleman Jo Sir Toby.) 

Sir Toby. A muckworm-—reads no book, but a * 
0 
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of accounts, ahd_ thinks the greateſt effort of humam 
genius, is the multiplication table, 

Y. Sprig. So ! (Alpe.) 
— Rampart. I underſtood you had a rival | in Mr. Sprig- 

gins al. 

Sir Toby. Oh, Lord, no, a poor country cub- but 
I believe à word from me to Sir Peter Faaker v will make 
him an exciſeman. 

I. Sprig. Sdeath, this is too much! | 
, | Rampart, Well, but Sir 10 you'll dine with us 

ere. 

Sir Toby. I'm 8 chagrin'd, but it's wpoEple 
Alam abſolutely engag'd to the Duke, and have 
Juſt anſwered his card. 

Y. Sprig. Nay, but Sir Toby. | 

Sir Toby. And from thence to a petit , and 
brilliant i at Sir Voluble Vacant's, with 
Lady Rachael Rubbiſn Doctor Doſey, and Mrs. Sno- 
rum. 

Rampart. Why, that's unlucky then ek you'll 
get off too cheaply (winking to Young Spriggins.) I 
have juſt won a wager, of a rump and a dozen, of 
Belmont, and wanted ſome THRU to dine at his ex- 
pence. 

Sir Toby. Hey! what! rump and dozen, Belmont 2 
J hate to ſpoil a party —TII make my apology to the 
Duke. 8 | 

T. Spri h, by no means— ou are pre- engaged. 
ir 25 Nay, but I will. 9 l 58 
EKReampart. And have juſt anſwered the Duke's card. 

Sir Toby. Why for once 

T. Sprig. And the converſatione 

Sir Toby. No, no, my abſence would only throw a 
gloom on the hilarity of the meeting—and, Rampart, 
do let us have that hunting pudding I met with when 
J din'd laſt year at your meſs; faith I ſhall beg the re- 
ceipt for it. 5 

Rampart, Faith, you ſhould give me a receipt for it, 
for I remember you nearly eat it all. 

Sir Toby, Well, well, ha! ha ll go this inſtant | 

__ ta 
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to the Duke—he is a good natur'd ſoul, and we people 
bot rank can take liberties with each other. 5 
| [ Exeunt Spriggins and Rampo 
SCENE. Old Spriggings's Lodgings. 
Diſcovered— Old Spriggins, Mrs. Malmſey, and Laura, 
1 at Breakjaſl, _ | 
Mes. Malnfey. Nay, nay, Mr. Spriggins, when you 
come to Bath, you ſhould fink the tradeſman in the 
man of faſhion, 5 | | 
O. Sprig. No, no, when tradeſmen $1NK in that 
way, they generally get over head and ears, till at Jaſt 
they pop up their heads in the Gazette. | 
tes. Aalmnſey. But ftill— 5 
O0. Sprig. Tradeſman and Gentleman, is a mixture 
that will never wear; it's like one of my ſilk and wor- 
ſed ſtuffs, the one frays wut the other. - 
Mrs. Malmſey. There now tis again I wiſh you had 
been in London for months together, as I have at Sir 
Thomas Tallowcake's, in Thames-ſtreet, you wou'd 
have known a little more of the beau monde. 
O. Sprig. (with à ſncer,) Sir Thomas! | 
Mrs. Malmſey. Ves, Brother, and no one more ac- 
compliſhed / 7, Laura.) It was he, my dear, that made 
a ſonnet on Deputy Blubber, treading on my corn at 
Pewterers Hall. 8 1 
Laura. Why, indeed, Uncle, in matters of indiffe- 
rence, it is better to comply with the ſingularities of 
others, than particularize our own. 
Mrs. Malmfey. True, and no one, when he is out of 
Smithfield, could know my Brother Captain Packwax, 
of the Train Bands, to be a carcaſe butcher,— 
© prog. Why, why, : __, . 
Mes. Malmſey. And yeſterday at dinner, Brother, 
aſking whether beef a-la-daube, was not bubble and 
ſqueak—calculating how much the John Dory coſt a 
mouthful—and deſiring Lady Fiſgig to eat ſome 
| Pigeons, as they would not do to SET by. 
O. Sprig. What ſhould I have ſaid? | 
Mrs. Malmſey. Y ou ſhould have ſaid, would'nt your 
: „ e Lady- 
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Ladyſhip do me the honour to take a pigeon, oy ſeem 
quite to go a begging. 


O. Sprig. And fo I might, indeed, for they were de- 
viliſhly poor / © 

Mrs. Malm ſey. And then, I tremble for you at the 
rooms, after laſt night's fracas—l am glad Sir Toby 
was not there—reaching acroſs the table, and almoſt 
ſqueezing Mrs. Drybones' fingers to atoms, in ſhaking 
hands with her, becauſe you got the odd trick againſt 


four by honours; didn't you ſet Lady Waddle's head 


on fire, by knocking the candle againſt it with your 
elbow. 


O. Spr:z, Well, but luckily there was no > great dan- 


ger, as her head and her hair were only 0CcASIONAL 
viſitors ; for at the firſt alarm, ſhe popt her bald head 
from under it in a moment, and left the tete to burn 
my fingers—but, however, I endeavour'd 


Ars. Malmſey. Ves, you made up matters with a ven⸗ 


geance, by running to her aſſiſtance, and in your hurry, 


clapping on poor Lady Waddle's tete the wrong fide 
before. 


O. Sprig. Lord, T have been never uſed to 

Mrs. Malmjcy. And then what's worſe, when 
were at cards, chinking the money on the table, as ir 
'twas on your own counter 1 HAVE, indeed, broke you 
of wetting your thumb when you deal. 

O. Sprig. For the matter of that, Sharp's the word, 


ſure you wou'd not have me like you, who ſpend half 


your jointure here in rouge and raſfles, 
Mrs, MHaimſey. Pſhaw, but a man worth forty thou- 


ſand, ſhould Keep up appearance for the ſake of his 


exellit- 


O. Strig. Credit! believe no man can — more 
credit from Leeds to London—but what's the matter, 


Laura, you fit mum chance what, thinking of Jack 
Till? He's ſnug at Cambridge Deep in Cicero | rif- 
tram Shandy, and other writers of antiquity—But Doc- 


tor Humdrum, his Maſter, ſays he'll ſoon take his 


degree, and be out of his rye, and then for the widow 
Wheezy. 


Laura. Dear Sir, I have no Preteniele he 
— | 9 


. 
* 
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— * 
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Mrs. Malmſey. Nay, nay, Mr. Spriggins, Laura is 
thinking of no ſuch thing—l expect to day, Sir Toby 
Twaddle to fee your niece, a man of the firſt faſhion 
——dreſſes ee Are 


O. Sprig. Ay, there 'tis now, a man of faſhion is 


like an ancient philoſopher, or a modern pedlar; car- 


ries all he has on his back. 
b _ But, my dear Madam, why this precipita- 
tion e e | ; gy 5 
O. Sprig. True, let's fee his bill of parcels—right, 
child—you want to know whether his ſtock is real pro- 
perty or -—— 1 Op, V 
Laura. Indeed, Sir, I meant no ſuch thing. 
Mrs. Malmſey. Right, my dear, I knew you was 
conformable to me; but come, we muſt hurry away, 


for Sir Toby will be here before we have done with the 


hair-drefſer—What can make the fellow ſtay ſo long 
after the hour he was order'd—but he'll be here I ſup- 
poſe in a minute well, we ſhall ſee you at the rooms. 
Ds 4 ee Exeuni. 
4 Old Spriggins, /olus. pa 
No, no, I am willing to do the buſineſs if I can, I 
expect the rider of Mf. Dennim, my,draper, this week; 


ſtay, here's ſomebody coming up ſtairs— nothing but 
interruption, I wiſh there had been a counting houſe at 


the lodgings. Oh here is the hair-dreſſer I ſuppoſe that 


they wait for ! bY, ay, it muſt be fo, (ſeeing him.) Oh 
a pretty puppy of a barber ! 5 


Euter Sir Toby. 


O. Sprig. Hem ! your ſervant friend! ® (cooly.) 

Sir Toby, I came to wait upon my Laura. J 
. O. Sprig. Well, well, ſo 1 ſuppoſe—ſhe has been ex- 
pecting you for ſome time, and was afraid you'd diſ- 
appoint her. 


Sir Toby, O Lord! not for the univerſe! poor girl, 


ſhe has it! 1 4 77 and looking at himſelf.) 


O. Sprig. 


many years. 


O0. Sprig. Well, 
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O. Sprig. And ſhe is gone in, on purpoſe to recelve 

Sir Toby. PII fly this moment, and I flatter myſelf J 
ſhall not be unſucceſsful in pleaſing the young Lady. 

O. rig. Like enough, like enough! I dare fay not. 


Sir Toby, And ſhould I be fo fortunate as to obtain 


YOUR approbation— | e 
O0. Sprig. My approbation! Ha! ha! ha! Ay, ay, 
if you give my niece ſatisfaction but young folks 
know beſt, I have been no judge of theſe things, theſe 


Sir Toby. But you are not ſo old—but you 


O. Sprig. Why, lack a day, I wore a wig at five and 
twenty, LE | 

Sir Toby. A wig! what then? You are not like 
Sampſon, that your vigour ſhould go with your hair. 


O. Sprig. Beſides the mode's chang'd — formerly 4 


quarter of an hour would do, but now, you'll keep a 


Lady two hours, I warrant yo ps. 
Sir Toby. That depends entirely on the perſon {looking 


at himſcif.) I believe I ſhall do the buſineſs in a few 


minutes, | 
ell, if you are fo expeditious you'll get 
a great deal of money. ty „ 

Sir Toby. Oh pardon me ! money has not the leaſt 


weight with me! (no faith, I was never much troubled _ 


with the weight of it, (a/ide/} the Ladies have eyes 


©. Sprig. Ay, and heads too, as you find to your ad- 


vantage, | 2 5 
Sir Toby. True, Sir, I have always been happy 


enough to find their judgement ſanction their inclina- 
tion—But I am very conſtant—I never think it ho- 
nourable to have too many irons in the fire at once. 


O. Sprig. There's a touch of his trade, Caſide.) Well, 
come, but it's a ſign you are ſo quick, or you couldn't 


afford to loſe all this time but the Ladies, I know, are 


impatient. | 3 
Sir Toby, Oh, pardon me! I am gone this inſtant 


Au revoir (lings) © Gad a mercy, deviPs in me,” 


egad, the whole family are enamoured with my perſon, 
O. Sprig. 


— 
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O. Sprig. Lack a day now! that theſe fellows ſhould 
get fortunes by disfiguring the heads of people of 
faſhion ! but they have learnt the art from the French, 
who have transferr'd their mode of fighting, to frizzing 
—always to attack the wf part, [ Exit, 


END OF THE FIRST ACT, 
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SCENE I. Hotel, Table with Wine, Ge. 
YT, aung Spriggins and Captain Rampart, 
Range, ts | 


ELL, CY have not I equipp'd Pinch in the 
true ſtyle of a London rider? 

Y. Sprig. To à nicety—but ſince he could get admit- 
tance ſo eaſy as a hair-dreſſer, what end can it anſwer 
to ſend him to my father as Mr. Callico. 

Rampart. Why, Pinch found out that old Mr. Sprig=- 
 gins expects the rider, but has never ſeen him yet; as 

this is the firſt ſeaſon that Mr. Dennim, the draper, has 
left off riding for himfelf. \ 

Y. Sprig. Yes, but to what purpole mall Mr. Pinch— 


Rampart. Nay, nay, have we not already contriv 'd 
to get your letter ſafe to Laura, 


J. Sprig. I acknowledge it. 
Rampart. Tho, egad, it required no little fineſſe ta 
manage THAT; ; Pinch was obliged to take out your let- 
tor, under pretence of trying the heat of his irons 
that her eye might catch the direction; and afterwards 
burn off half one of Mrs. Malmſey's ſide curls, to di- 


vert her attention, while Laura ſlipp'd an anſwer into his 
powder bag. 


Enter Sir ir Toby. 


Sir ir 250% Hah ! faith I am glad to find you fo merry, 
and my ſpirits are in perfect uniſon with you. 
Rampart. You are come in good time, Sir Toby— 
We have been drinking ſucceſs to Belmont, in gaining 
a miſtreſs 
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a miſtreſs he is laying ſiege to. Apropos! ! how have 
you ſucceeded in your viſit to Laura? 


Sir Toby, Egad ! now I think on't, Laura told me 
227 knew you. 


T. Sprig. Cagitated.) Why, Nn ſhe did not. dif- 
cover 
Sir Toby. Not the leaſt partiality for you, I promiſe 
ou; ſhe ſaid ſhe was only acquainted with you thro? 
1 knowledge of Jack Spriggins—and gave me to un- 
derſtand that J had nothing to fear from EITHER of 
ou. 
l Y. Spris g. Ay, how ſo? Y (Rather Mark 
Sir Toby. Why, ſhe ſaid ſhe had an EQUAL regard 
for Mr. "Boland and Jack Spriggins—and that ſhe 
ſhould as ſoon think of marrying ONE as the OTHER 
and, what's more, ſhe faid I had her PRI.) to tell 
Þ = 
Y. Sprig. Excelieqt oft! (aff . 1 
Sir Toby. But don't let this mortify you! Cafßectedly.) 


It was 8 a handſome way of indirectly hinting who 
was honour'd with her affeCtions—hey : 


| Rampart. A pretty plain hint too. 

Sir Toby, Ves, and wasn't loft upon the PERSON for 
whom it was meant. 
Old Sprig. No, indeed, was it not; but, faith, in 
regard to myſelf, Sir Toby, I am ſo indifferent, that I 
care not, if I ſaw her in the arms of Jack Spriggins to- 

morrow. - . _ 

Sir Toby. Well, 'tis the beſt way to put a good face 
on the matter Poor Belmont! but I can't believe you 
have ſo much ſang froid, as to wiſh ſuch a paltry, pitiful 


fellow as the vulgar dog, you mentioned, ſhould have 
her, that's being too vindictive. 


Rampart, You kxow the young man then, Sir 
Toby: 

Sir Toby. Oh, perfectly! but not in the habit of in- 
timacy, that ,ou'll do me the juſtice to imagine. 


Rampart, But the young man I thought might have 
been a formidable opponent. 


Sir 
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Sir Toby. Oh, no, poor lad! it wasn't likely he ſhould 
ſtand his ground, for, between you and I, he is as 
great a coward, | FA ED . 

T. Sprig. Zounds, Sir! [in a paſſion correcting him- 
felf ) that is, I- I- wonder at his ever entering the 
liſts againſt you. ; . 5 
Rampart, But, Sir Toby, the gentleman you men- 
tion is an acquaintance of ours, and, I dare ſay, will 
take an opportunity of thanking you in perſon for your 


good opinion. „ : 
Sir Toby. Why the young Gentleman, as you are 
pleaſed to call him, will probably have me to thank for 
every quarterage he gets from that old Hottentot his 
father. Well, adieu! We have all our engagements— 
Adieu, Rampart !-—Your's, Belmont; but no notice 
to poor Laura! Wjſh her in the arms of that horrid 
dog Spriggins ! Oh, you inveterate devil! 
e 9 © [Encunts 


SCENE. Ol Spriggins at His Lodgings, and Servant. 


Old Sprig. And, hark'ee me, if Doctor Drench calls 
again, Pm not at home; when TI thought yeſterday he 
was giving me a friendly ſhake by the hand, adad, he 
was feeling my pulſe that he might pick my pocket. 

Servant, Yes, Sir. | I | 

Oi Sprig. Conſulting a phyſician may be a good re- 
gular road to death; but, egad, they take care to make 
you pay turnpike for it ; and then this continual claſh. 
ing of bells is enough to diftratt=—{(Pinch ſpeaks with- 
t Stay, ſee who is on the ſtairs? [Exit Servant. 
Some freſh interruption, I dare ſwears 5 


Enter Servants 


Enter 


a 
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Bree „ Puck, as Callie, a my bea cont, + fn bags, 


Nik 8k ; Joult: Y vhedienit— PLATES Sar 
en —PEANEL for Dennim̃ and CO. —ſhall depoſit my 
ſaddle bags flip out of my great coat and receive the 
hShopr of your orders; e 5 
' Old oprig. Adad! why you talk like Sir Peter Pala- 
ver at a general eleCtion. But 1 was not adviſed that 
you were to be here fo ſoon. | 
Pinch. 1 wonder how the devil you ſhould! ! (afide . ö 


The convenience of buſineſs has made me alter my 
circuit. 


Old Sprig. Le enough wiy your « em wployment 
| muſt be yery laborious; © © 

Pinch. It does require talents to party every preju- 
dice, and tickle every tèmper, for it is not often we 
meet with the ſa Roles. of Mr. Spriggins. : 

Ola Spyi#. Ha, | ha} {pleafed) But how ſo ? 

Pitch, Why, many tradeſmen won't give me an order 
bor à yard of Am „or a packet of pins, before they 
know iter T agree with them in party. 

Od Sprig. Then your muſt loſe many cuſtomers? 
Pinch. Not one my principles on my journey are 
like a worſted waiſtcoat piece, will ſtretch to any thing; 
and I am often a Whig, Tory, and Republican; in the 
ſpace of half a ſtreet. 

Old Sprig. Fgad, you imitate tome of your betters 
then; you are as wayering as our Member, Sir Peter 
Pendulum, who, like a turnſtile, by giving way to the 
ſtrongeſt; always keeps his place. 

Pinch, Now I talk of waiſtcoat pieces, (takes out 1 bid 
order-book) give me leave to ſet you down for twenty, 
picces—right Nottingham—take em again if not ap- 
proved. Thank you, Sir, (/ets them-down ) Why, 
there's your neighbour, Alderman Swillet, came to my 
inn, gave me a pitiful order for a piece of poplin, ang 
carried away with him my whole profit in punch. 
But I have a matter of importance to communicate; 
you have AL of * Mango the oilman ? PR 


\ 


a xii: o * 
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Old Sprig. What, no ſmaſh. there, I hope; he way 
reckoned a very good man! 

Pinch, Oh, very warm, a plumb and a half at leaſt ! ! 
His ſon is now at Bath, has ſeen your niece at the 
Rooms, who has no objection to HIM, I believe; and 
| knowing your predilection in favpur of trade — 5 

Ola Sprig. Well! Gy 

Pinch. You ſhall hear his propoſal. Young Munge 
has large propert independent of his father, and he is 
aware that Miſs Laura can't marry without your con- 
ſent, and that you are allowed the income of her fortune 
till ſhe is married, or of age. 

Old Sprig. And what then ? 

Pinch. Suppoſe he ſhould offer (with the Lady's: s con- 
ſent too) to take the ſtuff without the trimming ? 

Old Sprig. Poh, poh ! I don't comprehend you. 

Pinch, To take your niece, and give up her for- 
tune; come, you are a ſenhble man, ire. it a mo- 
ments conſideration. 

[Pinch takes his py Thy and makes memorandums. 

Old Sprig. Hem ! let me ſee! Give up her whole 
e ah 3 tempting Ah! but what becomes of 
my character? The world will be open-mouthed—No, 
no, it won't do,—Harkee, Mr. Callico, (in a paſſion) I. 
| have been ſtruck dumb all this time with the impudence 
of your propoſal. 

inch. Dear Sir, I only- 

Old Sprig. How dare you Tappoſe I ſhall ſell 7 
niece ? 

Pinch, Sir, my commiſſion 

Old Sprig. Vin a paſſion.) I, whoſe * has ever been 
as Krong 28 everlaſting, and character as white as 
dimity! 

Pinch. Nay, but hear me, let her make a deed of 
gift of her fortune to young Mr. Spriggins, then you, 
as his father, will ſtand clear—the world will ſuppoſe 
it a compromiſe, a recompence for your ſon's diſap- 
pointment. 

. Old Sprige Hey, what !—that indeed! 


| 


We mne 
* „ — © Pe. rr  * 2 3 X 
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Pinch. And as your ſon knows nothing of this ſettle- 


ment in his fayour, you pay: make what bargain you 
pleaſe with HIM. 


Old Sprig. Ha, ha, ha! that's e196; you are 
a very len ible man---Mr. Callico, the hint s not a bad 
neee. f 

Pinch. To cheat his own ſon Caſide.) Now, Sir, [ have 
in my pocket the ſettlement of her fortune on your ſon, 


do exchange immediately for your « conſent for the dit 


poſal of her perſon. 


Old Sprig, Well, but why need we be ſo precipitate. 
Pinch, Nay, Sir, we mult loſe no time—In this mar- 
ket of marriage, a young lady of fortune is ſnapt up like 
a John a Dory, before you have time to aſk the price. 
Old Sprig. Egad, I believe you're right—tho” I have 
taken a pretty e eQual precaution to keep off the young 
ſparks, by lodging HERE in the vERY houſe of that molt 
indefatigable of all duns old Croſſgrain, the tay lor. 
Pinch, Oh, oh !—ah, Þ wp ve nick'd it. 


Old Sprig. Vet, egad, for all that, my ſiſter has wy 


found out, that Laura received a letter by-means of a 


raſcally hair-drefſer—but I have ſchem'd it— ſhall be 
too deep for him—harkee me, he has appointed to call 
here immediately, and I have given orders to my peo- 
ple to ſeize him the very inſtant he enters the houſe.” 
Pinch. Ah! let you alone for management — but 
there's ſuch tricking, you can't make too much haſte, 


in diſpoſing of your niece. - 


Old Sprig. Right! for when zoady-a are delivered, as 


„ we las they can't be return'd on our hands, | 


Pinch, That's true! 


Old Sprig. And, beſides, Jack had a hankering after 
Laura, and when thei is pack'd off, he will have leſs ob- 


jection to the widow Wheezy; for bating her being old— ; 


Pinch. Whew! what, does he make that an objection? 


Old Sprig. And then to be ſure ſhe has a lietle ſhort- 
neſs of breath. 


Pinch. *Twill be the ſooner ready | 


O. Sprig. en then they pretend to fay her 
teeth are- 


DD 2 | Pinch, 
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Pinch, Like park pales, one up, and tother down— 
but Lord what'then 

Old. Sprig. Come, I'Il ſign this moment—but harkee 
—] know nothing © of the matter. 

Pinch. Not an, item. 

Old. Sprig. And J only do it to ſerve my ſon—it won't 

be thought % trick'd the young man. 

Pink Quite the reverſe, I promiſe you. 

Old. prig. And Mr. Callico, the youngſter won't 
ſcruple the legality of the fortune being ſettled on Jack, 
he 
bus Never, PII engage e for it. ( Gets the : deed--going Y 

Old. v prig. And, ſtay - may depend on't this deed of 
gift may be a ſecret from my ſon. _ : 

Pinch. Lou may be aſſured, no one ſhall know it but 


the gentleman that marries your niece. [Exit Cid Sprig.] 
The old codger is generally pretty fly, and ſhaves devil- 


iſh cloſe---but for once; [ believe we ſhall leave him in 
the Je. N | Exit. 


8 C E N E the laſt. 
Room at Old Sprigginss Lodgings. 


Sir Toby, folus, {as coming in.) 


Completely duped i'faith, to be arreſted here by the 
old taylor, at the inſtant” of ſucceſs, and that Laura 
ſhould lodge in the very houſe of my creditor and 
that J ſhould be ſuch a blockhead as to be talking to 


him this morning, and take him ſor old Spriggins all 


the while---yes, yes, the hair-dreſſer that frizzes all 


the family, can't be wrong in his information to me, 


it muſt have been Croſſgrain himſelf, J met here this 


morning, without knowing it. -and now I think of it, he 
ſeem'd deviliſhly confusd, and ſneakingly civil, that I 


25 might not fight  /by, till he had taken out the ee 


1 1 We 
= 


""$SONALLY known to one $ taylor-But here he comes, I 


that ever it ſhould have been ill luck, not to be PER- 


mult uy civility 


Enter 


A 
= 
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Enter Old Spriggins. 


Oh, "what have I ſecur'd you n at laſt, you are aware 
on what account, 

Sir Toby. Yes, yes, 1 don t want to bear the i items 
the account was, I Nikeve, of pretty long ſtanding. © 

Old Sprig. It was; oh, oh! then if I had not or- 
dered my people to take this meaſure 

Sir Toby. Faith, I wiſh your people. had never taken 

this meaſure of me. (Half afide 

Old Sprig. (with a ſneer.) I didn” t find out this morn» 
ing, how extenſively uſeful your talents were to the 
ladies, that you were ſkilful in a variety of profeſſions. 

Sir Toby. Yes, I never ſpare PROFESSIONS when one 
has a point to carry---but, egad, if you have diſcoyer'd 
my deſign hereby ſecuring me (as you are pleag'd to call 
it) you not only oppoſe my intereſt, but your own. 

Old Sprig. How fo ?*the charges | I have againſt yous 
are.. 

Sir Toby. Conſcientiouſly reaſonable, no doubt; but 
if ou wou'd but give me credit: 

Id Sprig. To not a word you can fay, I promiſe 
you: Lam thoroughly acquainted with the buſineſs. 

Sir Toby, I don't doubt it, then you know your 
BUSINESS well enough not to expect always a * 
RETURN, 
Old Sprig. Not if I let you Mlip, I am fare. 

Sir Toby. Nay, then I muſt tell you, you are deceiv'd; 
I am abſolutel K worth twopence. 
Old Sprig. Who the devil ſuppos d you were, and 
what then? 

Sir Toby, What then? why within this half hour, 
Miſs Spriggins who lodges with you in THIs houſe, 
would have been Lady Twaddle. 
Old Sprig. Lady Twaddle would ſhe? Oh! oh! that 
would have been a precious project. | 
Sir Toby. Immenſely ſo; for the old Hottentor her 

uncle, I am told, is very view »—6 ou know him? 

Old Sprig. ( 2 itating,, 3 Wh? 7555 ſo well as 
] 9 to do 1 8 
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Sir Toby. A pitiful paltry plebeian, whoſe ideas are 
as narrow as his counter. | 
Old Sprig. Hey! what! 20unds! I can hold no lon- 
ger. (Aſide. 
Sir Toby. And then the old Tabby his ſiſter---I Han 
cajoI'd HER, ſuch a filly piece of antiquated affection! 
more diſguſting than—— | 


Enter Me. Malmſey. 


Oh my 5 Mrs. Malmſey, I am quite tranſported.— 
this pleaſure is ſo unexpected. 

Old Sprig. 1 believe ſo, why what the devil 

Sir Toby. Huſh ! 

Mrs. Malmſey. You are the pink of politeſſe-—but 1 
thought you wou'd have been more punctual 
Sir Toby. I have been detained on unavoidable bu- 
 dinefs. [Looking Significantly on Old Spriggins. ) 

Ola Sprig. Yes, and | ſhall detain you ſome time 
longer I fancy. 

Ars. Malmſey. Ah, I don't wonder; I knew the at- 
tractions of Sir Toby Twaddle here. ( Preſenting him, 

Ola Sprig. This, Sir Toby Twaddle ! no, no, come, 
come, you are too ſevere---tho', egad, puppies ARE as 
much alike, as if they were cut off the ſame piece. 

Mrs. Malmſey. Why, [ tell you this is Sir was 
Twaddle. 

Old Sprig. Sir Toby! why zZounds yaur PEN FEM 
this is a barber, 

Sir Toby. What ! lookee friend, if you were not be · 
neath my reſentment as being a taylor | 
Old Sprig. A taylor! ED 7 In a paſſis ton. 

Sir Toby, Yes, and ſhould take you by the noſe. 

Old Sprig. That you never will, for ooner than you 
ſhould ſhave me 


Mrs. Malmſey. Shave! why, Brother, 1 think it is 
vou that are mad. 
Sir Toby. Brother! is this your 1 Madam? 
Old Sprig. To be ſure it is, Sir. 


3 957. Why, what the devil a'n 8 a taylor 5 ; is 
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Old Sprig. And what the plague nt jou a barber ? 
Sir Toby. er S'death, Sit. 


Old 95715 be lookee, Sir, if you permit barbers 


and ſervants to adopt your DREss, and fine gentlemen 
in return, adopt THEIR manners—-1 only wonder the 
miſtake is not t made much oftener. 7 =. 


Enter Jack Spriggins and Laura. 
Sir Ti bs Oh ! now be ſatisfied who I am; "wp dear 


Belmont you 
Old Sprig. Belmont! why this is my ſon Jack Sprig- 

gins - tho 1 don't know tho * how the devil he came 

here. | £ ' 


Sir Toby. Belmont, young Spriggins ! nay, then Pl 
take my leave. | 
. Sprig. Not till] have firſt thank'd you for your 
intereſt in getting that country cub made an exciſeman. 

Laura (to Sir Toby.) Nor till I, Sir Toby, have 
made an apology for m inconſtancy, in profeſſing an 
_ equal attachment for Mr. Belmont and Jack Spriggins. 


* 


Enter Pinch. : 


Old Sprig. Oh, Mr. Callico---what, : are you come ? 
Well, is the deed ſafe ? | 

Pinch, Indeed it is, Sir, in the hands of that gentle- 
| man. (Pointing to T. Spriggins.) 

Old Sprig. Harkee, Mr. Callico. 

Mrs. Malmſey. Callico ! why, Brother, that's the 
very hair dreſſer that brought the letter to Laura. | 

Sir Toby, (looking through his glaſs.) And may I periſh, 
if he is not the identical ſcoundrel that told me you 
were a taylor. 


Old Sprig. And bamboozled me too- --ſaid, you were 
a barber, | 
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Y. Sprig. Let us, therefor | 
in the circle of our private attachments, ſince in this 


place of folly and diſſipation, we have at laſt found it 
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